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An invitation 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first story here. I\'m aware that my English is not perfect, but | hope you will enjoy the story. 


Please, read and review. 


This strange invitation came to me by mail, one day in the spring of 1984. 

| found it amongst the bills and flyers. Dark, purple, stiff paper envelope, with a visit card of little lighter 
colour. An invitation. The Purple Haze Club invited me for next Friday, exactly at 1130 PM, for a closed party, 
only by invitation Entertainment at the highest level guaranteed. Room No. 25. "The Purple Haze", huh? Sounded 
good. Amazed, | looked on this visit card more closely, even smelled it . It had some spicy scent, delicate, but 
significant. On the back of it there was small a print sais: "Only on other member's recommandation". It was a 
first time when something like that happened to me. | thought it was maybe some new music club. Its name 
did not say anything to me, it was a bit strange perhaps, but original way to promote it, though. " Only on 
other member's recommandation" allowed me to think that | will not be there alone, among people who are 
strangers to me. It was a nice thought, because | was quite shy, after all. However, none of my friends blurted 
out so far that is going to surprise me this way. It was puzzling and exciting. When the day had come, | 


carefully selected a dress, | did not know what kind of event EXACTLY it would be. | dressed comfortably, but 


neatly, to look well on the pictures which surely could be taken, if it was an opening of the new club. There 
certainly would be at least one photographer. | called a cab to drive me under the address indicated on 


invitation, exactly half an hour before midnight. 


The taxi driver stopped in front of one of many houses from the late eighteenth and early nineteenth century, 
a few kilometers from the downtown. It was quiet, rather narrow street. People were strolling around, some of 
them were sitting in small cafes. Despite the late hour , they were packed with people who enjoyed their day 
off and warm night. | took at he visit card and once again made sure it was the right address. | rang and heard 
a silent buzzer , barely audible in the hubbub of the street. | pushed the door and stepped inside. The walls 
were of the same shade of purple as the envelope with the invitation Obviously, it was a righ place. | could 
hear the music - strange, tangled sounds, a bit like Indian music to me. 

| almost jumped when a huge guy in black shirt and dark jeans approached and asked me for my invitation | 
pulled it out of my purse and handed him. He was studying it in the dim light for a moment, checked something 
in big register and then put into big wooden box, standing on an oriental style table. 


" Welcome to the club. We hope that you will be satisfied with service. Please, go down the corridor" he said 
kindly, and showed me the way. | nodded and stepped into the purple with tickling in my stomach. 

The further | went, the more of strange, psychedelic, fluorescent pictures painted on the walls were appearing. 
They shone with mysterious light. 

The corridor, maybe ten meters long, ended with a turn. And then | saw a huge living room, from which 
another few corridors were leading into depths of this strange place. It reminded me an anthill, occupying 
almost the entire volume of the building. | thought that | should look for the room No. 25 , but my attention 
was caught by people in there. There were two dozens of them, maybe a little more. Some were concentrated 
on conversation, others sat on the soft sofas, enjoying their drinks. | noticed that some were disappearing in 
the corridors. 

Amongst them, what | noticed after a while , the were waitresses hanging around - young girls in tight clothes 
of purple colour, with strong, glittering makeup - well, we had the eighties.. They were carrying with them 
small boxes or trays. Trays filled with glasses of champagne, but boxes hid something else. One of the girls 
came up to me and when she opened her box, | saw elegantly arranged.. row of spliffs. | could not believe it. 
What kind of place was that? A young lady with a nice smile on her pretty face asked if | want one. | nodded, 
mostly because of curiosity, what would happen next. | helped myself with one of them, the waitress passed 
me a fire. | asked her to show me how to get to room no. 25, but she just sent me a mysterious smile and 
tured around, walking away slowly, swaying her hips . Well, | had to start exploration by myself. Grabbed 
another glass of champaigne and started to wandering around. | let myself into one of the corridors. There 
were a few doors, | noticed. Each of them had a number on it. 

"Hal Now, it's going to be easy." | thought to myself. It wasn't, actually. Doors were numbered without any 
order, which made my search even more interesting. | looked around and spotted.. half naked woman strolling 
around with the same roll-up as mine, inhaling sweet smoke. Some guy approached her and kissed her mouth 


passionately. 


"What the.." | choked up. 
| really didn't know where to watch, it was so strange to me. | left that corridor and went to another one. 


Suddenly, the doors | was just passing by, opened and | saw a completely naked man, who looked like he was 


going to go out. | heard some lady's voice saying with burst of laughter "Ok, come on, you bastard, you can do 
it, | agreel". Man winked at me with a naughty smile and slammed the door. 


| finally found a room No. 25. | stood in front of its door for a long moment before | noticed it's there. | 
pushed the door handle, doors opened easily. | walked in there quickly and closed the door behind me. The room 
was almost completely dark. The only light was coming through an ornament glass above the door. The room 
was empty. Furnished, but there was no one inside. | looked around. A sofa upholstered in glossy material in 
broad, dark purple and black stripes, a small table filled with several kinds of alcohol and probably juice, | 
couldn't be sure in the darkness, thick, shaggy carpet and a huge mirror on the wall. Not much more. 

After a while, when my eyes acustomed a little more to the darkness, | could see another door. | went to 
check it. As | thought, there was a bathroom. When | wanted to turn around and leave, someone approached 


behind me and put his hand over my mouth. | jerked frightened, but the handle didn't ease. 


" Shhh .. Don't struggle , don't shout .. " Someone whispered right next to my ear. 
| felt like | was sweating with fear. For God's sake , what have | gotten myself into ? | tried to break free from 
the powerful grip, which the stranger pinned me with , but | couldn't. He was tall and strong. 


"Don't be afraid, | will not hurt you. Really ." 

" So let me go! " | wanted to scream , but only mumble went out from my mouth. 

The man's other hand went towards my throat. | was convinced that he was going to tighten up on it and 
strangle me. Worse, a drug that | smoked at the beginning, started to work and it was very strong, too strong 
to be just an ordinary pot. Something had to be added in it. | was beginning to wane , my knees started to 
tremble. Still, | was trying desperately to look around for something that | could use for defence. | found 
nothing, | couldn't even turn around That man was still holding me tight . Mysterious aggressor must leaned 


face to my cheek again, because | felt his breath tickling my ear. 


"Nothing bad will happen to you .. Listen, I'm not a stranger to you .." The voice whispered in the darkness, | 
felt lips brushing against my neck and a shiver went down my spine. A pleasant one, surprisingly. 
I'm healthy and | do not look like a monster. So stop being afraid, just to relax and have fun ..” 


Its absurd, but when he said that, it actually calmed me down somehow. But | was angry that | let somebody 
to play with me this way. In the meantime, hand slipped out of my mouth. Just in time, because | was starting 
to run out of air. Big hands began a slow journey accross my body. | protested violently, but what | achieved 
this way was that he covered my mouth again. 


" Calm down .. " he whispered , biting my ear lobe gently. | groaned , because suddenly | felt that | was starting 
to be wet. Something | did not expect at such a moment. | froze. His body slowly rubbed against my body. | 
started to feel the growing bulge in his trousers, he pulled me closer and leaned my back against him . | 
stopped grabbing his forearm with my hands , and raised my arms up and backward to touch his face. He let 
me to do it. A straight nose and smooth cheeks, with a little sign of growing facial hair. That's all | could feel. 


Not much, indeed. But under my fingers | could feel also thick, long hair and suddenly, | felt the scent. The 
bright spark flashed in my mind and.. | already knew. Or at least suspected who it was. Meanwhile, his hands 
began to wander on me again, touching my breasts, squeezing them pretty hard, ventured under my dress. His 
breath changed, it was slower and heavier. 

It was clear that he was already very turned on And it worked for me. He put his hand on my cheek and 
turned my head towards him to kiss me. His tongue plunged into my mouth very deeply. | bit his lip, so he 
stopped for a moment, but when | started to suck it, he resumed to the exploration of my body. He reached 
into my underwear, dived there with his hand and felt how much | was ready. He let out a low purr, which 
caused that my body started to shake. His fingers entered me easily, but then he withdrew, just removing 
them from my pants. | wanted to turn around, to face him, but he didn't let me. He forced me to walk to the 
purple striped sofa and knelt on its seat, facing the wall. | realized that he was apparently unbuttoning his 


trousers, still holding me with one hand so | could not escape him. He was close, very close to me. 


| want you to have it now .." he said a little louder, almost with his normal voice. "Come here, baby, soon you 
will feel good .." 
He pulled my dress up and knelt behind me, getting ready to take me from behind, when suddenly | realized 


something. 


"Wait," | exclaimed. "I can't fuck today!" | tried again to release myself, but he held me tight. His hot, hard penis 


touched my buttocks, leaving wet traces on them. 


"Relax, | will not hurt you .." His voice was hoarse with excitement. | really wanted to feel him inside of me, but 


| knew that would come to an unfortunate end. 
" No, | really cant! Hold on, lan, I'm ovulating!” 


He stopped for a moment , and burst out with a laugh, but then again started kissing me madly on my neck. | 
felt that he is still laughing, but | wasn't sure why. His hips began to get into a steady rhythm , as if he was 
already in me . He covered me with his body, pressing my beasts to the back of the sofa. He reached between 
my legs and wet his fingers with my juices. He rubbed it between my buttocks , and then rubbed his penis 
there. | felt like he was trying to slip the finger in me. | tensed instinctively, but after a while | was able to 
relax , thanks to his softly spoken instructions. He was gently massaging me, causing an unexpected pleasure. 
At some point his finger slipped out and | felt like he was trying to push his penis instead. | groaned loudly in 
pain , but he was patient. Slowly , millimeter by millimeter , he was breaking my resistance and slid almost his 
entire length . Then he began to move slowly. With his every move my throat was tearing with unstoppable 
sobs. | wondered , how could it be that it gives me so much pleasure. lan accelerated gradually , moaning 


huskily in my ear . 


" Relax, Moni, please. You are so tight that I'll come soon .." he moaned . But reached the opposite effect, 
because the sound of his growing excitement made me almost to come myself. He reached forward, and 
smoothly slid three fingers at once into me, touching the clit at the same time. | groaned and felt like all my 
muscles thicken . lan hardly gasped for air. Several seconds after | reached my orgasm, he flooded me with 


semen. When he finally slipped out of me and hugged me fondly, he kissed my forehead and muttered 


" How did you know it was me? How did you recognize? ' 


| started to laugh. 


"Dear sir, you should have washed your hair this time with some other shampoo. This is a very specific scent, 
it smells like some herb, which name probably will not come in to my mind now, but | felt it before only on 
your hair. And besides, don't forget that | am a musician and | have a good ear for sounds. And your voice , 


Mr. Gillan, can not be so easily confused with any other. . " 
He just laughed . 


"| like when you address me ‘sir’. | found it a bit .. perverse .. Oh, and you do not expect me to give up what | 
wanted to taste today. Surely I'm gonna get your pussy. And its going to be soon " he promised. And | ... Well, | 
did not actually have anything against it. 


